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In ecivil life, the good old days were
at o time not nencer than 50 years
apast; but In the servies, nosun that
rose ten years ago shone on o good
altl day. There are rulironds now, and
big garvisons near tow ns, o d there are
no Indions (ss good old s lilers, an
derstood Indinns), and guubling is in
disoredit, and colonsis waose order
ure obscured by Lgunr fones have de

vrensed US por cent., and there  ar
houses with every improvement -
stead of wall-tents and adole huts,

and the men have as many rights as
women in Wyomiig, anll the officers
have freah oysters and don't pay n dol-
lar a bottle for beer, and their wivey
bave more interesting subjecta to con-
#ider than ench other's most sacredi;
private business—wherefore there jn
no longer war in time of peace. Never-
theless, 10, 16, 20 years ago—when all
these things were not—was the good
old time before the serviee had begun
to goto the particular bow-wows,

This that I nm going to tell happened
in the good old days. It could not very
well happen now, breause, as | «ay,
things have changed. At the time Bet-
ty Mandeville's father was in command
at Apache and Detty woas engaged to
be married to an unusoally fine feilow,
whose name is not part of the story.
He was a second liontenant and he was
in love, with all the beautiful disregard
of the facts of life that is characteristic
of the ennmored state.

Of course the post knew of the en-
gagement before either of the two
most interested parties did. This was
because this happened in the good old
days. For the same reason—though it
can oceur sometimes even now—opin-
ons on the mateh flew thiek and fast
and obscured the sky of eharity, They
soid that the second lieutenant was
making a fool of himsell, which wa:
the only unkind remark he fell heir to.
BBut Betty fared worse. She came of
a bad strain. There were things in the
histories of both hier parenis thatevery
one knew and no one was supposced Lo
know, [er father was English and had
been a jockey. He was the son of a
concert-hall singer and a man whose
only nobility was his birth.

Miss Mandeville, who was more
Mexican than. Spanish—bore a good
Castilian name which covered a multi-
tude of sins. .

There were any number of Mande-
ville children younger than Betty, and
all  unmistakably favoring their
swarthy mother, “They were so dirty
that they were o disgrace to the post.
But Tletty was tidy—as to dreas—and
was blonde; flufiily, enrlily blonde,
with a fine skin and innoeent hlue eyes
and a rosebud mouth. It was said she
looked like an Epglish professional
beauty: but there was no one to recog-
nize the startling likeness to the con-
cort-hnll grandmother. She had o tagte
for laces, and hosiery, and Migh-heeled
slippers, that may have been either u
Spanish or theatrical inheritanee, And
she was beautiful beyond a guestion,
with a beauty that was only skin
deep,

After she had promised to roarry the
sccond lieutenant, Betty went down to
Lowell to vigit her aunt, who was lLer
mother's sister
Capt. Locke, Detty knew that she
would enjoy herself more if the engngo-
went were kept o seeret. She eould
keep it quiet, because it was in the
good old days and news traveled slowly
and distances were great,

On the second day of her stay her
aunt took her to stay over night with
Senor Franquelo in Tueson,  Which
was the beginning.

The Franquelo family was large, and
most of it dwelt in the one house—an
adobe with the external whitewash
braken ofl in oddly-shaped pieces, and
built as all adobes were built in the
good old days—one story around a
courtywrd, There was nothing in the
courtyard but chickens and ollas
broken and otherwise—for the soil of
Tueson is not fertile.  Outside, where
the nwrrow doorway faced upon the
sireet, hardly less white under the
burning sun than the whitened walls
that lined it, a mocking-bird cage of
willow hung aga:nst the house, with p

yedd chile stuck between its bars. 11|

wiis the first time Betty had been under
the uncestral roof.

Besides her grandmother, who was
more unpleasant than the aunis, there
were many cousins, male and female.
Of these, tw - & ond cousins-—were in
love, They wer, Carlos and Ines. In
less than ten minuies Carlos had de-
serted black-browed Ines und was lan-
guishing at Betty with his two softeyes,
1nes was openly wretched, Carlos open-
ly infatuated, Betty openly Hirting.
But Carlos did not know that,

Betty and her aunt went back to
Joowell the next day, and the same cven-
ing Carlos rode over to the post Lo see
her.

There were six officers eailing on
Miss Mandeville, so Carlos sat  apart
aud sulked: but he outatayed thom ail,

and was the wife of |

- — — -

When they had gane, after n supper of
eanned oyster stew and tamales, he
| drew his chalr close beside the sofa up-
on which Metty was half reclining.

“Wy de yon like doze ooffeccers bet-
ter dan me ™™ he asked her,
“1 don’t,” sald DBetty:

bore™
| “Do you uoot, truly ¥
“Of cotivee | don't: how esuld T
Cnrlon wia o ceeustomet! v Beltv's
{ ke, end, pra tEone whonhould have
| kot bettor, hed believed her, because
[ of her roted, blae eyes, he was not to
[ e Blamed for his faith. “Would you
rader talk ta me
“A preat dond mather”

“they're a

ven

muet soon go.”

“It's not late: It's only half-past
twelse, 1t wonlkd be too bad of yom to
go just when we begin to get a chance
to setile down to a nice, cozy talk."

Carlos persisted coyly. “But youn
weel weesh to sleep.”

“Very well," Miss Mandeville
shrugged her shoulders, “then vou had
better go. Ines may get angry if you
stay, and you like her more than youde
me,"”

Carlos«denied this in words that were
neither kind nor just to Ines; but Bet-
ty damned her with faint praise,

She was not a elever conversational-
ist, nor was Carlos Frunquelo, but they
kept each other interested until very
late, and when Carlos went home Detty
stepped out to the front poreh with hiim
and put her hand in his, with the least
kit of a pressure.

“Can 1 kees you?" Carlos asked, bald-
ly.

“I suppose so—becanse we're cousing,
you know," Betty assured him, as she
raised her innocent face to his hand-
some Mexican one

He whispered: “I lofe you, oh! I
lofe you. You are beeutiful, beeuti-
ful,” and Betty laughed a little, and
told him he was silly, when they had
only known each other for two days.

Now, with Betty's beauty and other
attractiveness, it wns natural that ahe
should have a great deal of attention
from the bachelors, but Carlos' devotion
was ao marked that they drew off one
by one, leaving the field pretty much to
him. They resented Betty's permit-
ting the young Mexican to follow her
about incessantly, even though he were
a second cousin, As for the girl, un-
til it was too late she did not sec the
harm she was doing. Then all the offi-
cers had deserted her and there was

led him on.
It was not her fault, surely, that she

didn't know the ways of Mexican
lovers, Sho had told plenty of
other men that she loved them,
apd nothing “had  happened. Put
one night she told this 10 Carl
ot hix uvrgent request, and the nex
at about “stobles” as she was swingin
Inzily in the hamg
she saw three bupe
men each; comingr up the line. I
firat sar Carlos amd his brother, in the
others, remetes male relatfs

Petiy mrosscd t truth o
!‘1'." |.T':|| {4, a |l. “l'li \ '.I . ;‘ el

| :
linte the house, and screamed. loudly

for her uncle,

“*Oh! t'ncle Nat” egmed, when
she found him In Lis reom, “Curle il
Jose, und all his nasty old relatives are
coming here. Send them away, wan't
you? MPlease do Bhe clung to his
arm.

“Why shall I send them away? Are
they going to murder the poor little
girl?”

*No, no, no. But I think thes're go-
ing to ask you to let me marry them!"

“All of them?"

Betty lost her temper and flew into

a white rage. *“Stop your fool joking,
nmdd do whot I sav! Yoo tell thes
slok, oand tell

hate him® She

the hell elanged,

Carlos fon ;
|iliw demand in «

i"“- A "l

AL 1T Ul

l." [i:Il'lw!? i 1
| of ]lll;w Leautiful
| ‘I!'I"-l'“‘ WiLs Wl J' r 1
“How
tain asked,
“She tell e 80"

“When?"

o yi

“lLas' night. She teil me dat &0
i, B In-ll:l'\ 1 vome for to ask lu
you."

“Are yvou sure she said she |

Frunguelo?”

“Oh! yiss, suirtinly. She kees nu
nlso.™

The captain left the room and went
tofind his niece. “Ellzabeth, that !
JayvE that you tald him you lovel him
Did you?"

“The old fool!’ o

“Did you?"

“Hupposiog T did? He made me. He's
an idiot to think | mean every hsile
thing | say.”

“Md you kiss him?"
L. | Yoge

“Oav dey hal? stayed so late dat 1

only Carlos. Well, Carlos was bhand- |
some and good enough game, #o she
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The enmnin's face cleared—then he
bethought him of the ways of women,
“Did you let him kiss you 2

du

“Perhapz, 1 don't know,"

Ie caonght her hand, *Come in here
to Franguels and explain  yourselfl,
You'd hett y you'll marry him aft
thnt pr edine " :

Betty was frightened, Her definnee
changed to pleading. “Please don't |
make me see him, Unele Nat, dear.
Plense,"

“O o 8.
"Ihn%l'nvl-- Nat, I can'tsay I'll marry
him. 1 was only fooling. I'm engagedd
to another man,”
Capl. Locke dropped her hand and

returned 1o the sitting-room,

“Frangnelo, he eald, enldlv, for he |
diglikad his nephey dineerely, 1 rooret |
that th unj leasant thine should have
h“l’l"" « 1o you nedon v roof. My
nitee 1ol me that she wa not  in
Carnes ned she 1 w0on 1O moarry an-
other o However, she will nov stay
i i i Yy with me 1o troubile voun ‘:.
MY O w1 ghall sond bier howe to-

i IR
he silently left the
i I!ll
134 \ siling suikily in the wait-
the Tueson station ahout
he same pight. Her uncele |
eeing to the cheeking of her trunk
ntside When bhe enane baek, & man
whom he recognizod even in the Iate
irht Carlos l‘:.u.qu 0 ran past
him, toward u horse that stood in the
treet o few yards away: and, going

‘Cledly to where he had left his niece,
e fould her lyiog full length on the
floar and dead. ler vellow curls were
wet and dark with blood, and her face
wis quite disfigured because the pistol
had been held close to it,

When the news was broken 4o the sec-
ond liestenant, he called Providencs &
| great many hard names, Which is fre-
: tly all the thanks Providence gete
doing ue a good turn.—8an Francis-

6 A rgonawt.
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Family Troubles. |
A man standing in 1 store door in &
Te-::m town called out to a countryman
sitting on a wagon: ]
:.'l!nw are all the folks coming ont®
Your brother's bay mule is dead, bet
l"‘lhlll rest of your kinsfolk are alive
and kicking."—Texax Siftinme.



